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Mystery surrounds the strange disappearance of 
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^ WITH THE 
GOLD GUN! 
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Thing That Can't 
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GOLD KEY COMICS! 

No riddle there! Everybody knows you 
just can't beat GOLD KEY COMICS! 
They're the best tor fun — the best 
for adventure — the best for you! 
Beat a path to your favorite news- 
stand and buy some now! 
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NANCV ANiD mEB FATHER 
ABE AlONE, LIKE US, 3uT 
THEY HAVEN'T ALWAYS 
SEEN TOGETHER! NANCY'S 
BEEN IN 30A5DINS SCHOOL 



PA. ..WE HAVE T0^ 
CO TO TOWN i 

tomorrow fob 
Supplies: maybe ■ 
. we can go >? 

^^EARLYi J 


^...ANO SET THERE 
{ BEFORE THE WEST- 
V BOUND STAGE LEAVES? 

.V WE can, son; 
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DO fOJ MEAN 

the outlaw 

who bob3ej 
thetsain 

NEAR 
MON~hS 




,: PAB'< HAI5 AND EyES! 
MEDIUM HEIGHT AND ^E;GH' 
ASE,FORTV-FlVE: WEARS 
TWN'GOLO-nA-O.ED 
PISTOLS!" ThA- DESCRIPTION 
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SO AM II IP ME DOESN'T 
COME BACK500N-,I THINK 
NANCY WILL 35 WILLING 
TO OPEN! ~HAT PACKAGE! 
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Z. WAS SENT PROM VU8A 
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W MY V/ORRiES ARE OVER! I WAVE AHH 
■ -7ELEGEAV. FROM -AT"<£R; I'M. 70 / 
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AVY90DV COULD WAVE SENT TMAT WIRE! \ 
IT MIGHT BE A TRICK 3YTHE MAN WHO 

searched wee room; NANCY CAWT 6Q, 1 

UNLESS WERE ScKE hER PATHER /S M 
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AND M64ti.Be/ 
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[ WAGON'S W AMD THE OLD MAN DOESN'T 
CLEANj Ji kAV= TON HIM! COLLP BE 
l WE'RE WRONG ABOUT THE 

qold: let's eo: . 
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ff (SUKSS IT WASN'T SO 3A3, \ 
■ THOUSH 1 COUPLE OF DAV5 TO 
ft, P1X UP THE WAGON', AkJD SHE'LL , 
■V BE AS GOOP AS NEW 





Ezra Stoneham drew his horse to a sudden 
halt and dismounted in a fury, as dust and 
sand billowed up behind him. 

"Tarnations, Jed Carney!" he sh< u 
he rushed ■ . ■ . that stood 

near a stre ■■ ig? That's 

my barn you J re bu ed on," 

Jed dtd not look up as he pounded more 
nails into the frame. "It's not gonna be a 
shed." Jed yelled. "And I'm not adding it to 
your barn! This barn is halt mine and I can 
prove it!" 

Ezra m h * friend, 

his square jaw juti d he bel- 

lowed, '"Prove it then, Jed Carney! I built 
this bam myself, ine. How 

do you figure It's half ya ■ 

"Had a surveyor out hare yestei 
just like I've beei 

barn right i I. I < -ir.'i 

help it if . ough not to have 

the land surveyed ■ t's on your 

land is yo 

Jed expiod ■ wood. 

■ '. . 

to court to 
■ 

Ezra tried to dc itter a visit 

to the tan.) : 

was right. There wasn't a thing he could do 

about it, '.' 

kept adding on to ti 

What Ezra had thought to be a shed 
turned out to be a bunkhouse. complete with 
all the necessary comforts for led 
hands. And as much as Ezra tried to ignore 
the new building, Jed would not let him for- 



get how terrible the old barn looked attached 
to the new bunkhouse. Finally, Ezra decided 
■ to pretend that the bunkhouse did not exist. 
Then he decided not to put his hay crop in 
the barn so' he would not have to go near the 
place so often. But even with these decisions, 
Ezra found himself riding over the ridge one 
afternoon to see if there was anything new 
going on around the bunkhouse and barn. 

As he reigned up on the hill, Ezra saw a 
big black cloud in the sky. Taking a second 
look, he recognized the cloud to be a real 
twister. .. and it was heading right in the 
direction of his barn. "Gotta outrun it and 
close the doors on my barn," he thought as 
he spurred toward the building. 

There were no men in the bun] I 
lend Ezra a hand, so he latched the doors 
irn and, without thinking, he did the 
same [o the windows and doors of the bunk- 
house. Then as the wind gained momentum, 
Ezra mounted up and dashed for rocky cover. 
i doud twisted and turned, dipped 
and rose, and headed straight toward the 
building. Shrubs were tugged out of the 
earth and wagons were overturned. "Look 
at that," Ezra yelled aloud, as if his horse 
might be interested. "Never knew a storm 
could act like that. We gotta get Jed . , . tell 
him what's happened here." 

As the twister moved on, Jed hurried over 
and together they rode back to the 
border properly. 

"Take a look at your bunkhouse, Jed," 
Ezra pointed, "and at my barn, tool" 

Jed, with open mouth and wide eyes, had 
en1 as he looked at the work of the 
■ iter. 

"Do you sun mean what you said about 
what's on your property is yours and what's 
on mine is mine' ' i irs a$ked 

Jed stilt did not speak. He just nodded. He 
was too dumbfounded to say a word. There, 
fully on Ezra's land, without a splinter out of 
place stood the whole barn and bunkhouse 
. . . just as if it had been built there. 

"You should'va seen the way that old 
fted up the whole thing, set it down, 
and whirled away," Ezra roared with uncort- 
lughter. 

"Bust my britches, Ezra, you sure got the 
last laugh." sighed Jed. looking at what had 
once been his bunkhouse. 
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SAW AWI-A.:' --< =' = 5 0MTHE^tafc, -^ 
SAME PIECE OF LAN? Q'. ERIN THE «H| <TM 
VALLEY OL <...IVE H§|?' 
BEEN DR£A "- ITFOR JS; 7\ 
VEARS: NEVER 7HOUSHT IT POS^BLcJBT,^ ' 
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f . ^^^PA HAS TO SET THERE 
II P1RSTAND tAYHlSCLAIIA. 
* ■'TAMAPKER BEFORE Mf.HART 
l| PI ti X ^^ ooss: ^? 



CAM JUST ANY- 

BQOV RlDEiN 
THIS RUSH, OR 

15 IT CLOSE? 
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Anybody Y and right now, they're 
can ride... lining up for the run a 
lohg as l sunup tomorrow! 






M/XeO UP? J WANT TO DO IT, ED! 

I KNOW WHAT CdR LAW MEANS TO 
MAE* - AND ME... IAWW ' 
V WEA Ng TO VOL 1 AND TOMWVJ 




I'D TRAJJSFc» THE T.T^E 
OVER TOVOU.EO; ALL I'D 
ASK ISVOU LEAVE A 
WELCOME MAT OUT COR. 
MARK AMD ME.. .WHEN- 

i V9T SLUPPTOWWi 
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THAT'S IT, LUCAS! AMD IT 
WON'T 3E EASY...SAW1 HART 
HAS THE FASTEST HORSE 
J THE TERRiTQRY 
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I'D BEST GET IN LINE NOW, TOMMY! J 
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^ f THAT'S SAW HART DOWN THERE..:' - 

I ON THAT PALOMINO! BE ON THE 

^LOOKOUT FOR HiM,WR.AflcCAiN . 




LOOKS LIKE ED'S SOT A FRIEND IN 

T;-,E3USJ! GOOD THINS I HAVE THE 
BON'S SPREAD OUT IN CASE ANY- 
BODY TRIES TO GET THE SPOT I 
WANTi 
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' ( VQu TkVC JUST RELAX AND^ 
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LOOKS LIKE THAT 
LAMP IS AS GOOD 
AS MINE: GUESS 
THE BOYS TOOK 
CAPE OF ED'S 
SUPDYi 





G^^OV'/'WEVESOTTO CATCH HIM! (T'Sl 
WOW OR NEVER I AND VOU G4A/ PO IT 1 
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I CERTIFY THAT THE STATEMENTS MADE BY ME 
ABOVE MUS CORRECT ANO COMPLETE 

B. L. ANDERSON 



